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When Field-Marshal Jellachich decided to capitulate to the 7th corps of the French army, his decision was the more astonishing to us that, although we had beaten him, his retreat was still open into Tyrol, a country whose inhabitants have been for many ages very loyal to the house of Austria. No doubt the approaches to Tyrol were rendered difficult by the great quantity of snow;   but the difficulty would have been still greater for us as the enemy, than it would have been for his troops to retire into a friendly province.    Yet if the methodical old field-marshal could not make up his mind to carry  on  a war  in winter among the mountains, it was not so with the officers under his command, many of whom  blamed  his pusillanimity and  talked  of disregarding his authority.    Among the most ardent in opposition to him was Genera] the Prince of Rohan, a French officer in the service of Austria, a man of great courage and ability. Marshal Augereau,   fearing  lest  Jellachich,   persuaded by Rohan's  advice, should  succeed  in throwing  himself into Tyrol and escaping us, made haste to grant to the commander of the enemy all the  conditions  that he demanded.     The capitulation, therefore, arranged that the  Austrian  troops should lay down their arms, and deliver up their flags, guns, and horses, but should not be taken into France, and should be allowed to retire to Bohemia after swearing not to serve against France for a year.    When announcing this capitulation in a bulletin, the Emperor at first evinced a little dissatisfaction that the Austrian troops had not been required to go as prisoners into France;  but when he knew that, on account of the ease with which they could  have escaped, Augereau had no means of compelling them to this, he reconsidered his opinion.    As a matter of fact, during the night preceding the day on which they were  to lay down  their arms, a revolt against Jellachich broke out in several of the Austrian brigades.    The Prince of Rohan, refusing to agree to the capitulation,  went off with his division of infantry,
at all events very convenient to Napoleon. ' The First Consul is unlucky; his enemies always make away with themselves/ said the Paris of the period.